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Oh, guide me from this horrid scene— 
Where ature seems to sit alone, 
Majestic on a craggy throne, 

And Winter, like poor pilgrim old 
Shakes his silver beard with cold. 
WaARTON. 


For the Southern Rose Bud. 
CAPTAIN KOSS, 

And the North-West Passage. 
Much attention has been exci- 
ted in England by the return of 
Captain Ross, alter an*absence of 
four years, during which he has 
been engaged in searching for a 
“North-west Passage.” If we 
look at the Map of America, we 
shall perceive that though | the 
shores are very clearly marked 
every where else, so that it is ea- 
sy to see what is meant for land, 


and what for water, this is notthe | 


case towards the North. The 
fact is. that near the North Pele it 
is so very cold that travellers have 
never been able to examine the 
regions there as carefully as oth- 
er parts of the world, so that to 
the present day, wedo not fully 
know how far the continent of A- 
merica extends, in that direction. 
The sea there is trozen over du- 
ring the winter, and even at other 
seasons, great masses of ice are 
floating about in sucha manner 
as to render it very dangerous for 
ships. Sometimes these masses 
of ice close round a vessel on ev- 
ery side, and freeze together so 
that the crew have to stay in their 
cold quarters till the weather be- 
comes warmer, and the ice be- 
gins to melt. 

The Esquimaux Indians some- 
times find their way to these fro- 
zen shores, but generally their 
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only inhabitants are tue white 
Bear and the Walrus, while the 
Seal andthe Whale ficquent the 
icy ocean around 

It has been frequentiy believed, 


that the continent of Aierica ter- | 
| by their government, fitted out 


minated sufliciently Scuth to al- 
low of ships passing rouad it at 
particular seasous, if great care 
were taken to ascertain the nght 
course. On looking at the map 
of the world, or the globe, we see 
how itauch shorter the passage 
trom England to China would be, 
if suips could go round the North 
coast of America, thau it 1s now 
wheu they are obliged to go as far 
South as'Cape Horn, and ‘en as 
far back again. The ELugliish, 
theretore, have been very anxious 
to md this, which they cail the 
‘‘North-West Passage,’’? because 
the North part of America lies 
North-West from England. 


Some years ago, Captain Par- | 


ry, was sent out by the English 
government for this purpose, with 
two ships, and a number of expe- 


rienced sailors. Since then, Cap- | 


tain Franklin was sent by land 


from the British Provinces North | 
It was | 


of the United States. 
thought that if these adventurers 
could once find the way, it would 
be very easy for others to follow. 
Captains Parry and Franklin, 
made some important discoveries, 
but they did not succeed in find- 
ing the much desired North-West 
Passage. 

In 1829, Capt. Ross went out, 
not sent by the government, but of 
his own accord, with a ship call- 
ed the Victory. In consequence 
of the loss of his foremast, he 
stopped at Wideford, (Greenland, ) 
to refit. Since he left there, Ju- 














ly 27th, 1829, nothing had been 
heard of him; and it was feared 
that he and his brave crew had 
perished in those regions of im- 
measurable ice. Some liberal 
minded men in England, assisted 


another vessel under the command 
of Capt. Back, for the purpose of 
following the intrepid Ross, and 
relieving him, should he have sur- 
vived the dangers to which he was 
exposed. Capt. Back was last 
heard from, when at a place call- 
ed Norway House, Jack River, 
on the nineteenth of last June.— 
But meantime, Capt. Ross and 
his company, after enduring hard- 
ships, of which others can scarcely 
form a conception, were in the ex- 
tremity of distress, rescued by the 


' ship Isabella, of Hull, in England, 


the same vessel which Capt. Ross 
fifteen years before, had commant 
ded on his first voyage to the 
Arctic Regions. He landed at 
Hull, on Friday morning, the 
18th of October last. He was dress- 
ed in seal-skin trowsers with the 
hair outwards. His friends, and 
the public in general, who were 
all interested in his courage and 
his hardships, received him with 
great joy, and he has every where 
met with marks of distinguished 
honour. He went from Hull to 
London,and from thence to Wind- 
sor Castle, where he was invited 
to dine with the King. William 
IV. King of England, was once 
a sailor himself, and knows how 
to honor enterprize such as that 
of this brave navigator. 

Capt. Ross says, that the first 
season (that of 1829) was remark- 
ably wild. During this season, 
he reached the spot, about latitude 
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73 degrees, in Prince Regent’s | 


Inlet, where Captain Parry had 
been obliged to abandon one of 
his ships, the Fury, and where the 
stores of that vessel were still in 
good preservation. Having sup- 
plied himself with these, he press- 
ed forward, toward the South- 
West. Sometimes impeded by 
the ice, till he reached the 70th 
degree of North latitude — Here 
their course was arrested by an 


impenetrable barrier of ice. Ina 
harbour in that vicinity they win- 
tered; and in January, 1830, 


commenced a friendly intercourse 
with a tribe of Indians,from whose 
accounts of the regions befor: 
them,they learned that no passage 
could be effected South of th: 
74th degree of latitude. 
first winter was spent very plea - 
antly, and during the next sup 

mer they made some discoveries; 
but the following winter was one 
of unparalleled severity, the low- 
est temperature being 92 degrees 
below the treezing point. 


mercury in the thermomefer siands 


at zero, which is 32 degrees cold- | 
er than freezing. Ross and his | 


men, therefore, had to endure 


weather sixty degrees colder than | 
They were so ice- | 
bound during the next summer, | 


our coldest. 


that of 1831, that they could get 
but fourteen miles of their way 
back; and the following winter 
proved as severe as the preceding 
They were oblived to leave their 
ship, and travel three hundred 
iniles to the place where the Fu- 
ry had been abandoned. ‘They 
left the Victory in May, 132, aud 
reached Fury Beach in the month 
of July. During this journey, 
they had not only to carry their 
provisions and sick, but also a 
supply of fuel; for without melt- 
ing snow, they could not procure 
even a drink of water. They re- 
paired the boats of the Fury, and 
in September,’ reached Leopold’s 
Island, on their way back. Here 
they vainly waited for the ice to 
break, and were obliged to return 
aud spend the last winter at Fury 
Beach. They spent the winter in 
canyass huts, covered with snow; 
without beds or animal food, and 
scantily clothed. It was not till 


| 
| 


} 


This | 


It is | 
very rarely in Carolina, that the | 


the fourteenth of last August, that 
They again pro- 


the ice opened. 
ceeded to Leopold’s Island, and ia 
Lancaster Sound, were met in 
their boats, by the Isabella, Capt. 


_ Humphreys, and joyfully taken on 


| board. 


| Capt. Ross gave to a large ter- 
| ritory which he discovered, the 


| name of Boothea, in honor of Fe- 


| lix Booth, Esq. formerly Sheriff 


of London, who had assisted him 
in fitting out his expedition. 


map of North America, Capt. 





bless the 


py homes. S. 


man, 
That from the time that he at first began 
To riden out, he loved chivalrie, 
Truthe and honour, ‘reeduw: and courtesie. 
CHAUCER. 


For the Southern Rose Bud. 
A Tale of (i Mid i'c Ages. 


attendants, was seen 
neighboring wood. 
fied np very closely, but an atten- 
tive observer could perceive, from 
his dress, armor, and golden spurs, 
that he was a knight of distinc- 
tion. He was armed from head to 
foot, except, that instead of a hel- 


sake of convenience. One of his 
attendants bore his shield and 
lance, whilst a ponderous battle- 
axe hung from his war saddle. 

Just as he had reached a turn 
of the road, an arrow entered the 
breast of his noble horse, which 
instantly fell dead, whilst several 
other arrows dropped harmiessly 
at his feet, his armor having pro- 
tected him. Extricating his axe 
from the dead horse, without ha- 
ving time to put on his helmet, he 
received the assailants, who furi- 
ously rushed upon him, 
his attendants, in the mean time, 
had fled, and the other was des- 
perately wounded. 

The Knight, knowing that he 





Our readers ate requested to 
trace, as well as they can, on the 


Ross’s adventurous course. While 
_ reflecting onthe hardships of this 

gallant man and his crew, let us 
kiod Providence which 
has blessed us with warm and hap- 


Aknight there was, and that a worthy 


The sun had just apained the 
middle of his diurnal curse, when 
a Traveller, accompanied by two 
to enter a 
He was muf- 


One of 





met, he wore a light cap for the | 





es 


was left alone to detend himself, 
used his axe with so much skill 
and strength, that he had already 
laid three on the ground lifeless, 
when one of the villains aimed a 
blow with his sword at his unpro- 
tected head, which would certain- 
ly have proved fatal, had not the 
ruffian been cut duwn at the mo- 
ment by an unseen arm. The as- 
sistance which had been seo sea- 
sonably rendered, was afforded by 
a young stranger, armed cap-a- 
pie, unaccouipanied by any atten- 
dants. The surviving villains now 
fled precipitately 

‘‘And what is the name of my 
preserver?”’ said the old kaight— 
‘(My name,” said the young stran- 
ger, ‘is Denis Montgomery. Ha- 
viog heard that iy fathe: had just 
arrived from the Holy Land,load- 
ed with honor, | determined to go 
alone to meet him, and while [ 
Was journeying with this inteation, 


I heard the clang of aroior, as if 


in fight, and (happy am I to say 
it) came in time to save the life of 
a valiant khight’’ While he was 
speaking, the face of the old 
knight hghtened up with joy, and 
when he had concluded, he threw 
himself into his arms. exclaiming, 
‘‘“My son! you have preserved 
your father’s life.” ‘Ihe effect 
which this joyous intellizence had 
on the young man, and their in- 
terview, can be better conceived 
than described. The news of this 
exploit soon reached the ears of 
their Sovereign, who having sent 
for them both to come to his pal- 
ace, in the presence of his whole 
Court, dubbed the young man a 
Knight, and exhorted him to per- 
severe in his noble course. Ina 
few days after, young Sir Denis 
Montgomery was married to his 
lady-love, in the presence of his 
father. THE UNKNOWN. 





For the Southern Rose Bud. 
Mrs. Editor, 


I have just heard an interesting 
story of two birds, which I think, 
with your leave, ought to be trans- 
ferred-to the columns of the ‘‘Rose 
Bud.” In the town of Salem, 
( Mass.) a lady was presented with 
a pair of beautiful Java Sparrows, 
which a friend of hers brought 
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last year from that Island. Their 
songs were as various and anima- 
ted as those of the Mocking bird. 
Many others of these Sparrows 
would be brought from Java to A- 
merica, if they were not so liable 
to die in our cold climate. One of 
this pair was a male, and the other 
a female. Nothing could exceed 
the affectionate attention paid by 
the male to the female. He would 
never permit her to do the least 
thing which partook of labor. He 
insisted upon making the nest en- 
tirely himself. He made her bed 
every day by picking the little 





furze and hair which lay at the | 


bottom of the nest 
would rest on a little straw that 
was placed in the cage. At length, 
the female lately died Her mate 
was thrown by her death into vio- 
lent paroxysms of grief. His 
voice was not heard in song for a 
fortnight. He tore her nest entire- 
ly up, and would not permit a sin- 
gle remnant of it to remain in the 
cage. He would no longer rest 
on the bed of straw to which he 
had been accustomed, but -lept on 
the roost that passed through the 
cage. If there were any hope 
that he could live through the ap- 
proaching winter, it would be 
worth while to send to Java, to 
procure him another mate. But 
{ firmly believe that, if such a bird 
were brought to him, he would fly 
at her, and tear her in pieces 
Yours, A WIDOWER 





Journal of Caroline Wiison. 

Aug. 5th.—Mother was absent 
last evening, and I forgot my pray- 
ers. Whenmy maid had taken 
away the light, I remembered that 
I had not said them, and I thought 
to myself, will God care if I do 
not kneel down and say my pray- 
ers? Will he hear my prayers, if 
I lie in bed? I was very anxious. 
Isaid my prayers and closed my 


He himself ! 


ee 





kneel down and pray, because I 
ought to, even if God has heard 
my other prayer. So I rose up, 
and knelt down by the bedside, 
and said my prayers. A sweet 
calm came over me after that. I 
do not know when I fell asleep, 
but I awoke happy. 


— 














THE 1c ADEJEICHAN, 
And Southern Journal of Education, 
MILLEDGEVILLE, (GaA.) 


We welcome this literary enterprize in 
our sister State, and wish it success. It 





professes ‘‘to be devoted to the interests 


of Education in Georgia, and adapted to 


the wants of families and communities.”’ 
‘The paper will be published semi- 
monthly, at three dollars per annum. 





Beis gi sa AROS. 
From Milledgeville, $1. 
For the Southern Rose Bud. 
A CHMAHASOE,: 


My first is what the lawyers get, 

And if they dont it makes them fret; 
My next, a fish, that’s like the cod, 
And caught too with a line and rod, 
My whole, belongs to every man, 
Who spends on earth the shortest span. 
J.D. M. 








Conwractims. 

33. Why are opposition Steam Boats 
like Ladies Corsets: 

34. Why were Adam and Eve the ori- 
ginators of Sugar planting? 

35. Why is the letter 5 like a military 
furnace? 

36. When should you apply a Sove- 
reign remedy to your tooth? 

37. ‘To what town in Poland should 
you go, to have it extracted? 

35. When do your teeth usurp the fnne- 
tions of the tongue? 





ITEMS FOR YOUTH, 


Singular Suicides.—Two young 
men of some literary talent in Par- 
is, by name Escousse and Le Bras, 
from a feeling of impatience at the 
supposed neglect of the public, 
lately committed suicide together, 
by appointment. 

Curious Comfort.—The young 


day be very cold. Incase. also, 
any of them should break turough 
the ice, and wet themselves, they 
are able to become dry in a short 
time. without the necessity of go- 
ing along distance home in their 
frozen clothes 

Book of One Hundred and One.-—- 
There is now publishing in Paris 
a work with this tite, implying 
that it has one hundred aud one 
authors, engaged to contribute. to 
it. It bas already reached be- 
yond eight volumes Some of the 
best writers are employed in sup- 
plying it, along with ethers of an 
inferior description. It some- 
what resembles one of our annu- 
als 

Savings Banks in Fra: ce -—In 
Paris, there are 200 Societés de pre 
voyance, of which 19,000 workmen 
are members, and their savings 
amounted last year to 1,510,000 
francs. The regulations to main- 
tain order and deceocy at their 
meetings are worthy of attention: 
Inthe Savings’ banks of the same 
city, there were, at the begiuning 
of 1830, eleven years after their 
first institution, 35 millions of fs. 








For my Youngest Readers. 











Oh look at my kite, 
In its airy flight, 
How pretty.it ‘ies, 
Right up to the skies, 
With its white breast stirr’d, 
Just like a bird! 

Pretty kite, pretty kite, 
In your airy flight 
What do you spy, 
In the bright blue sky? 
I wish I was you, 
To be there too, 


gentlemen at the North, sometimes 
form skating parties to go a con- 
siderable distance {rom their 
homes. On arriving at the mar- 
gin of a large pond, they first cut 
down a quantity of brush-wood 
from a bordering swamp, and 
make with it a blazing fire. Here 
they tie on their skates, and occa- 
sionally warm themselves, if =e 


eyes, but I could not goto sleep. 
Then I spoke to myself, and said, 
Caroline, if you feel uneasy, you 
are acting wrong. - God is doing 
a great deal for you in giving you 
his soft pillow and bed—what will 
you do for him? Then something 
within me said, it is a very little 
thing to kneel down and pray, and 
yet I wished to put it off. I will 


Oh, then, how soon 
I would peep at the moon, 
And see the man there, 
Who gives me a stare, 
When [ look up at night, 
At his beautiful light! 
ee 
Return of Deaths within the City of 
Charlestun from the ist to the 8th 
Dec. Whites 3; black and colored 2. 
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THE MONARCH AT PRAYER. 


George the Third knelt by the bedside of his dying daugh- 


ter, the Princess Amelia, and prayed. 


Proud Windsor’s towers lay bath’d in light, 
And Nature look’d and smil’d, 

On that rich work of human art, 
As on her own fair child. 


The birds sent up their piping notes, 
Or cut the yielding sky; 

The garden’d plains and wooded hills 
Lood’d gladsome to the eye. 


But sorrow deep and darkly fell 
Beneath those lordly walls, 

And wailings bush’d, but sorrowful, 
Were whisper’d through the halls. 


Ah, what avails it, that yon couch 
And canopy are hung, 

With trappings of more brilliant hue, 
Than ancient poets sung? 


She cares not for exotic flowers, 
Nor fruits that clustering swell, 
Nor all the pomp and gorgeousness 

That luxury scarce may tell. 


Forbear to tempt her faded lip, 
With costly viands now; 

forbear to place the scented wreath, 
Above that marble brow. 


Ye need not tread with feathery step, 
Her velvet cover’d floor; 

Nor guard with silent centinels, 
The nicely balane’d door: 


She heeds not now the sounds of earth, 
More than the autumn flower 

ifeeds the wild winds, that pass, and strew 
Its leaves within her bower. 


Yet hush—tread light—a sound goes up, 
And o’er the heart-pulse rings! 

A Monarch by his dying child 
Prays to the King of Kings. 

It is a sight most beautiful 
For earthly pride, to see 

‘The faith that lights her dying brow, 
And shines so gloriously. 


‘The Monarch clasps her blue vein’d hands, 
With gentle pressure given; 

Ilis filling eyes are fixed on her’s, 
And her’s are rais’d to Heaven. 


Seek thou the Sov’reign on Lis throne, 
The Conqueror in his power, 

The Statesman, organ of a world, 
In his successful hour; 


But cold, oh! cold the picture seems, 
Of light and grace beguil’d, 

When on the Monarch’s form’l gaze, 
Kneeling beside his child. 


C.G. 





- — 
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| meteors is related, from which the following is abridged. 





FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 


TO MY COUSIN. 


Other friends may whisper, of the beauty of thy face, 

And say that all thou doest, hast its own peculiar grace, 

That thy lip is like a roseleaf, just steep’d in fragrant dew, 

And thy laughing eye is radiant, as the sua ‘mid eather’s blue. 
Yet heed them not, young cousin, for beauty loves to stray, 

And warble mid the flow’rs, thro’ youth’s light spring-tide day : 
But sorrow soon may weary, her brightly-burnish’d wings, 

And alas! e’n she must vanish, with time’s pale care-worn things. 


Oh! would’st thou seek a treasure, that heeds nor time nor blight, 
But twines amid youth's roses, her crown of living light; 
That pours her deep-ton’d music, when summer notes have fled, 
And sheds her choicest blessing, when outward charms are dead? 
The prize is thine, young Cousin, oh! guard the priceless gem, 
Nor change for earth’s mean baubles, the peerless diadem; 
Vain—vain—thy search and toiling, ’mid the mines of life to 

find, 
A jewel, pure and godlike, as the talisman of Mind. 

A FRIEND. 





SELECTED. 
DESCRIPTION OF A YOUNG MAN, 


BY CHAUCER, af 











A fresh young Squire, 

A lover and a lusty bachelor, 

With locks curled as they were laid in press; 
Of twenty years of age he was I guess. 

Of his stature he was of equal length, 

And wonderfully agile, and great of strength, 
And he had something seen of chivalrie, 

In Flanders, in Artois, and Picardie, 

And borne him well, as of little space, 

In hope to standen in his ladies grace. 


Embroider’d was he, asit were a meade 
All full of fresh flowers, white and red, 
Singing he was, or fluting all the day, 
He was as fresh as in the month of May. 
Short was his gown, with sleeves fall long and wide 
Well could he sit on horse, and fairly ride. 
He could songs make, and well indite, 
Juste, and erke dance, and well pourtray and write, 
Courteous he was, lowly and serviceable, 
And carved for his father at the table. 














FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD 
In Dr. Ramsay’s History of S. Carolina, an account of some 


On Tuesday morning, 12th Nov. 1779, from a lit- 
tle after midnight until day light, the firmament in 
Charleston exhibited a singular but splendid phe- 
nomenon. Instead of a few solitary meteors sport- 
ing along the sky which is not unfiequent, they ap- 
peared in countless numbers darting incessantly in 
all directions. Some of them emitted a light so viv- 
id, that objects in a chamber not very dark were ren- 
dered visible. A similar phenomenon was observed 
at the same time at sea about 60 or 70 leagues from 
the bar. The like was seen at the same period as far 
to the South as 29 degrees of North latitude, and 71 
degrees of East longitude. Accounts from Nassau 
in N. Providence, meotioned the same appearance to 
have been noticed there on the same morning. The 
weather was very calm, yet many persons apprehen- 
ded the day of Judgment and the conflagration of 
the world to be at hand 


It is very remarkable that the same phenomenon should have 
appeared on the same month and day of the month, after a lapse 
of 34 years. A FRIEND TO THE ROSE BUD, 








